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Bison Collins Messink 
The Baby Savior 
There's a dead baby in Argentina. 
l know the father-
a friend, 
not a close one, 
from when I lived there. 
We kept in touch, 
barely; 
then he writes me, 
calls me usted, 
asks for money 
to save his baby, 
and I feel like a loan officer, 
like the moneybags American acquaintance 
and it irks me, 
but he is desperate. 
I tell him that I don't have much, 
that I'm in debt myself. 
It sounds other-worldly, I'm sure. 
But I send him $So, all I can spare, 
I think. 
As if an extra twenty would have saved him. 
As if I save babies as a hobby. 
I don't hear from him for months, 
then he writes me again 
and the baby is dead 
and I'm not surprised, really. 
It could have been Christ, I wonder, 
come again, 
dead this time as a baby in Argentina. 
But probably it wasn't. 
Probably it was just another baby, 
poor and sick and dead, 
and I spent $So, 
no more, no less, 
on his death. 
'Bison [ollins U'vlessink graduated from C]rand Valley Jtate 
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